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Summary:
Where Andrew and Ashley through the time confess their feelings in an awkward conversation about "that" vision and then they marry in the woods with a scapegoating feast

Notes:
English is not my first language then if some miss spell, respectfully let me know <3

Work Text:
The graves brothers had already killed their parents for some time and all the consequences that came with being bad children, or well, at least not the legal ones

The days seemed to be monotonous, their sibling dynamic didn't seem to change much unless one day Ashley brought up the topic of the vision they saw of them doing that

At first Andrew preferred to avoid her, literally pretending that Ashley was air, but he clearly couldn't avoid her for the rest of his life

“Earth calling Andrew!” She slapped him, standing there on the couch with his feet up and looking at him, waiting for an answer

Andrew clicked his tongue and rubbed his injured cheek. “I'm not going to answer that. We had agreed that we would forget it, even if you think that at some point that will pass” Was still in denial

“Okay” she seemed to be satisfied, but she really started to bother him silently. Ran her fingers along his legs and raised them as if they were two living legs walking across her brother's body

The boy tried to swallow a smile while he continued watching television as if nothing happen but he couldn't, thought was adorable

She knew it, he was paying attention to her, only the fact he wasn't looking directly at her, his little smile said it all. “Andrew~?” She spoke to him with a sweet voice

"What do you want?" He responded in chuckles. He could no longer pretend that Ashley was air, in short he turned his body a little on the couch to see her. “If you're bored, just tell me, we can go out somewhere with... whatever we can afford”

She shook head. He gestured to her with shoulders and other features as if to say go ahead, I'm all ears. “Have you ever thought about marriage?”

“No” he replied curtly, and easily “It's usually full of headaches, and in the worst case, we end up like our parents”

“Do you consider yourself a potential bad father?” She asked between some chuckles

He didn't respond anymore, he turned back to the television and acted as if she didn't exist, again

“Sorry, Andy! Ugh, you are someone difficult”

“Look who's talking” The girl opened her mouth like never before in surprise at how offended she was. Without thinking, stood in front of the television to block his view. Andrew sighed

“Alas, I can't watch TV with you there, would you mind moving your fat tits somewhere else?”

“How can you think I'm fat after being starving for so long?!”

“Well, you're right, but you still block my view”

“Apologize!”

The boy somewhat tired of dealing with this situation just now he just sighed (again) and decided to take the direction of this conversation from what initially was

"I'm sorry. Now, I have a question: why did you become curious about the idea of marriage?” He felt a deja vu, this situation happened before

Ashley calmed down a little and, after silence and not rushing to respond, she answered

“They say it fixes your life financially, you know?”

“Only if you marry someone rich, or is that what I've listened” Before Ashley opened her mouth again, Andrew seemed to read her face as if she had an idea. “And no, over my corpse you would marry just for that”

“Actually I was thinking of selling my virginity”

“That's even worse! What's wrong with you?!"

For a moment that hotel room was silent, yes, where they had been before, it was the cheapest and most convenient option they had

The silence seemed to last an eternity as Ashley looked at him as if she were challenging. Between  gestures he just made her understand if she was going to move or not to let him watch television, but instead she was just smiling wickedly, she had an idea

“What if you take that away from me?”

"Excuse me?"

Another silence, but this time Andrew had to take a moment to organize his thoughts; the vision, the fact that he wouldn't let anyone take Ashley away from him, all these strange feelings and thoughts that he has had since they began adulthood, or even if you think about it better, they had started before. Did he...?

There was a burning impulse telling him to do it, but on the other hand, he didn't want to make that vision a reality. Had an internal debate for a long time, especially moral, although to be honest, at this point after everything they have done he was the least moral person to be in these dilemmas

“Ashley…” he swallowed. She only answered “yes?” quite flirtatious

“Are you aware that you are giving the vision reasons to be more accurate with its prediction?”

“Oh” she suddenly put a hand in front of her mouth and chuckle. “Big brother, did you think I was going seriously?” In that moment, he burned with fury, the top of him, or well, one of several

“Of course I thought you meant it in seriously way!” He threw a couch cushion right at her face. “Why did you suggest it then?”

"Haha!" sparkling noises “I was just messing around. Now, now, Andy, calm down." She came over to and she sat next to him, putting her arms around his neck and giving him lots of kisses on her face expecting he would feel better, according to her.

Andrew rolled his eyes and let out a breath of his lungs. Although she was a disastrous girl and a walking chaos, sometimes having thought that in the end, she was his walking disaster, and he forgave only for considering her somewhat adorable

The kisses and clingy affections she was giving did work, since she ended up giving affections on his head, making him smile lightly

Was nice that she would think about and comfort him after bothering, there was another type of comfort that he was now rethinking, and whether she really wanted it or not

He was rethinking if was worth all those times when, as a pre-pubescent boy without any weight of guilt, he masturbated in silence thinking about her

The times when he accidentally saw her string underwear on when bent over because of those shorts she always wears

When he lasciviously thought about what it would be like to have her breasts bouncing in front of him, or when her mascara accidentally ran and he imagined that he had been to blame for making her feel good in that way

Or her ponytail being grabbed by him to keeping her a little more controlled, her bratty ass in intimate ways begging for him

Or her hand as a replacement for her choker that time they fight in the appartement

He re-think about absolutely all those dirty and unmoral thoughts that he has always left in oblivion or in an attempt to compartmentalize them, were worth it

Still in limbo, he felt that everything around was passing into the background, even the television, his gestures seemed to have hardened and his gaze had deepened

“Fuck the visions”

Without hesitation, the boy pulled Ashley away from her side and made her fall on the couch, holding her hands above the head

“Andy...?”

That nickname and almost on her pleading voice brought him down from his thoughts, realizing that he had done that without thinking about it

He cursed himself inside trying to process such an image that he had in front of Ashley scared, like a little lamb, reminding him very well of that time when they fought in her old apartment and he choked her, was beautiful for his gaze even if he didn't realize it

“You usually tell me that I'm the floozy fucker, now I think I have a real floozy in front of me. No, something better than, but a whore, and my favorite, always" He said it kinda amusing 

As much as he surprised her, Ashley seemed delighted with those words to the point that she blushed and avoided looking at him

"You know... the thing about you taking my virginity wasn't exactly a joke..." The boy couldn't help but chuckle when heard that, but in the end, seemed believable to him

 

3 years later

“Catch me if you can, mother fuckers!” The girl gave them the middle finger as insult, sparkling noises

They were robbing a small local sewing shop, were just out for a bike ride and Ashley was carring a wedding dress like it was a flag being moved with the wind

After a couple of years, at the ages of 23 and 25 respectively, they decided to get married, or at least to each other without any legal intervention because to be honest, who in their sane judge would do it?

Since that day that Andrew finally claimed and accepted his feelings for Ashley, the fine thread was broken, allowing a romance to emerge between them and, perhaps not very healthy either, but there they continued to live together as always

After having lost the police, they stopped at a place near the entrance to a forest and threw the bicycle there. Andrew was already dressed in a formal suit so it was no problem to find him something for the occasion

They ran to the back and she hid in some bushes to change and put it on, in what Andrew waited for her he just lit a cigarette to consume

Minutes later Ashley emerged from the bush

“I don't think this is my type of-” Seeing him smoking, she couldn't help but feel upset and took the cigarette out of his mouth to throw it on the floor. What she hadn't realized was he had a dumbfounded face when he saw her on that dress

“Are you seriously going to start smoking on a day as important as this?!” Analyzing his face that looked at her up and down, she understood what was happening

“Hello, calling Andrew back to earth” she waved her hand front of his face

“Ah” the boy cleared his throat “I'm sorry, I'm impressed to see you in something like... a wedding dress, I never thought I'd see you like that, but as life goes, I also saw you married with another man”

"Oh really?" She asked him, exaggerating her gestures out by inertia, and somewhat surprised

“I mean, before all this happened of course, maybe... when we were younger” the boy felt ashamed of his own confession

“I see” Ashley smiled slightly, approaching him and running a hand through his bangs to fix it “I didn't expect to do this either, but I knew if was, it was going to be with you”

In such a bubble love, they spent their time looking at each other's faces as if nothing else existed around them, just them, contemplating their faces, how they knew their life was going to be from now on, or until one day both suffer an accident where they die like fleeting lovers

The sound of a goat takes them out of the tender environment

“Oh right” Ashley exclaims, just returning behind some bushes and pulling a rope, there she lay tied an animal

"A goat? Weren't we going to sacrifice a person like other times?”

“Would make you feel better if were a person?” The boy just raised his shoulders indifferently at the question "I chose a goat since there is no possibility of killing someone in this filthy town that is not more than five kilometers from where we are"

There was an awkward silence

"Well?"

“I don't know, Ashley, do whatever you want. I don't think a demon has any distinction between a human soul and an animal soul, they are almost the same, I guess."

 

Hours later after sleeping almost nothing and kinda uncomfortable, at time of sunrise, both woke up and finished the last touches for the ritual, and their improvised wedding. The circle of blood, some candles, the runes, an axe, and the rings that in this case were more like necklaces; no less important, some daggers

With both of them in a standing position and facing each other, Ashley nodded for him to begin. Andrew sighed and began

“Ashley Graves, do you agree to love this fool in body and blood, in sickness and health until death do us part?” The girl covered her giggles with her hands.

“I accept” Having said that, Andrew proceeded to cut the girl's palm with his dagger, then she bent down to pick up her necklace on the floor and opened the small locket to leave a little of her blood inside it, putting the collar on the Andrew's neck

“Andrew Graves, do you accept your sister become a woman, in body, soul, and blood, in health and sickness, in chastity and in whoreness, until death do us part?”

Andrew took a while to respond, seeing her a little upset

"Andrew?"

“Couldn't you have said it in a more decent way?”

“No” she responded as if she were proud to said it that way

“I accept” the boy having resigned himself that she wouldn't say it any other way, he just proceeded with the rite, letting Ashley make a cut on his hand like this with the same procedure he did before, now she using the other necklace

“Well, declared husband and wife” Andrew said lazily, “you can now kiss the bri──”

Before finishing the sentence, Ashley had already rushed towards him to give him the union kiss, one of many they have had but this one was special. Andrew followed her kiss a little more slowly due to the unexpected rush he saw in her, but little by little he adapted to her rhythm

It was something that became faster and faster but tender, without losing the sweet essence, which when they separated, it seemed somewhat shocking to Ashley that Andrew didn't seem to want to let go of the kiss for a minute, so she rested her hands on the boy's face to giving him the last kiss

When they finally broke away from that, Andrew turned his face and hid it a little, he was quite satisfied and shy smiling but also a little embarrassed, he knew that Ashley would bother him later with this

She probably would do it, but for now, since she noticed how tender he looked, she continued giving him more kisses, now on the cheek and other small ones on the part of his jaw. She almost starts to go down on her neck until he stops her

“Ash-Ashley…” he tries not to laugh as he continues talking “cutie, this isn't the right time for that. Let’s finish this first, okay?”

“Did you… call me ‘cute’?” She was shocked for a moment

He had already told her that once but because he didn't say it to her often she found it surprising that called her in that way, this being the third time he had said it, to be exact

Andrew took her head with both hands and approached a few centimeters from her face as if he wanted to bring her down from her fantasies "let's finish the ritual, bitch, okay?" after that, he slowly let her go

“Sure” It had worked. After forgetting the above, Ashley returned with her feet on the ground and just smiled something between nervous and genuinely happy, proceeding with the satanic ritual

“Ehem, demon lord, I summoned you!” shout to the four winds with the talisman in hand “or whatever is used to summon you” she whisper the latter

In a few minutes the demon appeared and asked the usual question, what they were offering in exchange, this time they pointed to the goat which snorted when was freed from her body. The demon recharged the talisman and left, it was no big deal, just habit

 

Once the goat was in a vegetative state, Ashley took the ax that was behind a guarded bush and cut the poor animal's throat, staining part of her hands and clothing

“Maybe you don't feel so bad about eating an animal as breakfast, don't you?”

"I guess"

Ashley sighed deeply, lifted her dress and stood up, cupping Andrew's face with one hand

"Take that face off, you should be happy, today is a special day, right?"

“It's not like anything changes, it's still us, renewing wedding vows”

“renewing?” The girl was confused and she let him go, but not before leaving a little blood prints on his cheeks from the contact they had “I don't remember having ever done this with you”

The boy took her hand where still had the open wound and smeared it with her blood

"Hey! Be gentle with your wife” She quickly pull the hand away. While she was complaining about him, he passed the finger across her mouth making an X, then he took her by her wrist and told her to do the same with him

“I remember you said something similar that time” the boy grin helpfully

Enduring some pain in the process, he brought her hand to guide her to do the same and closed his eyes, Ashley understanding everything now

“The day that, metaphorically, I married you was that day that we made the blood pact” the boy opened his eyes, now with an X of blood crossing his eyelids in a drawing “swearing that no one would break the promise”

At that moment Andrew's ears rang and he felt a little dizzy, but for a few seconds he remembered very vividly what his sister looked like that day when they marked each other, almost as if Leyley was in front of him in that instant

“That day... that day you fucked up my life” the boy blinked back to reality, having the current Ashley watching him attentively but at the same time confused by he was telling

“Do you regret it? Of everything that──?”

“No” Andrew, with a bitter smile, confessed “as twisted as it may sound and I never expected it from myself, I don't regret anything, not even now seeing you as a woman, and not as my sister”

Although didn't seem like it, Ashley had changed just like him. She was no longer the same as she manipulated her brother for pleasure without being aware of the harm, she knew that she was (and still is) very selfish, but she still didn't want anything to change

Ashley, with a sour smile tried to process everything, thinking what would have happened if. Those periods in which one imagines the possibilities of not being at this precise moment due to the decisions you made

What would have happened if our parents raised us separately? If my brother had Julia and not me?

“Ashley?” Her brother's voice brought her out of her thoughts, she had shed a couple of tears. The boy approached her as soon as the girl fell to her haunches, puffing up the skirt of her dress

He also fell down with and tried to comfort her by holding her cheek and caressing them “Is something wrong? Suddenly you were happy to get married or something and now you're crying”

“Andy…” The girl sobbed

The boy got goosebumps, since that name was supposed to have been left in the past and she hadn't said it to him again except for light jokes, but this seemed like something serious

“If... we'd had a relatively normal childhood, would you still love me?”

Andrew thought about it for a few minutes

"Probably"

“As a woman, not as your sister”

“Yeah, I know what you mean, dumbass. Also, now we are being sincere.... I confess that, as a child, I sometimes masturbated thinking about you”

"Ah?"

The girl fell on her back from the confession, now sitting on the floor too shocked with she listened 

"Really?! Wow, and I thought I was the one who should have my head checked” now she feel relieved, also trying to hold a laugh

“Well, you're not the only one! and of course was seriously. Too honest?”

"No, not at all!" She giggled, sparkling noises “oh wow, who would have thought it?” returning to her normal state and attitude, confident and messy, she teased him “so I was the one who finished fucking you, hum? you were already like this from the beginning, perverted big brother~ surely when we fucked for the first time you liked I was a tight virgin and not like those flooz── ”

“Ah- yes, well” the boy with great embarrassment cleared his throat to interrupt what she was saying and diverted the topic “finish cutting the goat to roast it, will you?”

"Done!" Huge smiling, Ashley affirmed and continued with it. While they were preparing to cook, the boy lit a cigarette while he waited for him to finish. At this point wasn't unexpected why she usually thought he's an addict to it

The girl wanted to give her a sporadic kiss on the cheek but she stopped when saw he was smoking

“Jeez, stop consuming that or the next time I blowjob your dick I'm going to──” Andrew turned his face to blow the smoke out of the mouth and silenced her with a kiss

“If you want, next time I'll decorate it with food so doesn't taste so bad”

"Andrew!" angry noises from her, sparkling noises from him. He gave a big laugh to the girl, which then spread to her 

“Dinner served!” the girl said happily, having finished to chop animal extremities, and a bit more

Don't you gonna eat that completely raw, do you?” For a moment the boy stare her kinda worried. The girl just express him with amuse gestures don't you challenge me

In fact, the girl push the hand inside the animal flesh and start to eat as a savage, watching her brother saying like I did, dumbass

 

“Ashley no!” the guy immediately throw off his cigarette and went to her for keep away the animal from her, or actually, in vice-versa, taking her for the hips

 

“Stupid bitch, you can get sick or a stomachache for consume that! Do you know how many parasites could have that animal?”

 

She couldn't even care less but laugh as a freak, full of animal flesh and blood covering all her mouth, sparkling noises

 

“It's not funny, I'm worry of your sanity each day pass” he sighed, but in some way the comical situation gave him a grin

 

For a moment he stand there grabbing Ashley, as if she was a corpse bride in the woods and moments ago she was enjoying her final feast, eating after feeling relieved for have did her ultimate goal in this life and nothing matter anymore but being (and technically) married him, she was finally happy

 

 Of course after all this she wasn't dead just.... kinda off with her mind

 

For the moment the guy was, again, organising ideas and dissociating, as the traumatized boy he was processing the insane behaviours and soul of her own sister

 

A giggles of the girl put his mind back to the reality 

 

“Alright, my little predatory and canibal girl, first I'll cook this to avoid actually sick by parasites, and not like the bullshit when we lived on the department, right?” With the head in another world and kinda sleepy, she just nodded as if she was being obedient to him

Adorable, he thought, giving her kiss on the forehead 